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What Standardization Means

to Automobile Buyers

T MEANS VALUE the utmost in effi-
ciency per dollar of cost. Just to the
extent that a car is standardized does the
buyer's dollar approach the maximum of pur-
chasing power. ’

Standardization means definite, proved quality, known
manufacturing costs and reduced selling costs.

Of the million autos that will be sold in 1916, 759 will
be standardized cars selling for less than $1000.00 each.
This remarkable American achievement is the result
of standardizing motors, starters, carburetors, speedo-
meters, ignition and lighting systems, transmissions,
differentials, tires, wheels, axles, rims, bearings, etc.

Finally the upholstery has been standardized by the
almost universal adoption of

Rayntite Fabrikoid
top material, single or
double texture, is guaran-
teed one year against leak-
ing, but built to last the life
of the car,

Craftsman Fabrikoid,
the artistic and durable
upholstery material for fur-
niture and home decora-
tion, is sold by the yard in
leading department stores,

REQ.U. §. MT.OFF.

MOTOR QUALITY

40¢; of all 1915 cars sold were upholstered in this
proved, guaranteed, material and in 1916 the total will
be nearly 60¢.

Fabrikoid is the only standardized automobile uphol-
stery. It wears better than coated splits (commonly
sold as “genuine leather’) and has the artistic appear-
ance and luxurious comfort of the best leather.

To get the most for your money,
buy a STANDARDIZED car

DU PONT FABRIKOID COMPANY
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE

CANADIAN FACTORY AND OFFICE, TORONTO

is the title of our 1916 Catalogue—the most beautiful and complete horticultural
pul:hca! ion of the year—reually a4 book of 208 pages, 16 colored plates and over
photo engravings, showing actual results without exaggeration, It is a mine
o{ mfurmatmn of evervthing in Gardening, either for pleasure or profit, and em-
bodies the results of over m&l*-mne vears of practical experience. To give this
catalogue the largest possible distribution we make the following unusual offer;

Every Empty Envelope |

Counts As Cash

v one who will siate where this advertisement was seen and who encloses Ten Cents we

AR ARl Alss Bekd Fris of Chaied
Our Famous “HENDERSON” COLLECTION OF SEEDS

en Iihlnhl.{ ane ket eac I.| \l' Fonderosa Tnllal. Ill( Basion Leliner, White T Kearlel Radish,

l{ Kpeneer and ford Mlxed SBweet
Fean, i n l“u]mll ('|n(|1|||e uhi h, when r||||lllr and returned, will 1 accepted as a Z-cent cash
payment on any orler amonnting to BLA and upsand, With the Hemlerson Collection will be
sent complete and detailed ciliurl directions.

PeTer HENDERSON & Co

To ever
will mai

35 & 37
CORTLANDT ST.
" NEw YORK CiTy

Two Speeds: changed
without removing drill
from work,

No. 555—2-Jaw Chuck

(above [lustrated)

Nu, 1555—3-Jaw Chuck

Ratchet Breast Drill

Price, $5.05 Your dealer can

Five
adjustments
made with Shifter between the

small gears: (1) Plain drill; (2)
Left-hand ratc ' i

any movement of
crank to or fro, and
no matter how slight,
causes drill to feed

Right- continuously, supply you
hand ratchet; Double "
ratchet) (5) Gears locked, YANKEE" TOOLS Picak Bt Mbeadiearn e

Wortte s for "' Yankee' Twol Booek,* showing all the
Yandee" matal- and wood-boring and serew-driving tosls

CO., Philadelphia

NORTH BROS. MFG.
Write for How to Obtain a
Patent, Listof Patent Buy-

atents ers, and Inventions Wanted,

1,000,000 in prizes affered for inventions. Send sketch
orlrtenunonu{'mlcnlnhxlﬂy Qur four books sent free,
Victor J. Evans & Co., 718 Ninth W'ullinstnn.D C.

Throw Yom' Voice’

|n| uu! SECURED OR FEE RE RETURNED
n{ﬁmrfr!endnnd P ATE“TS 1010 1 diton 00-page patent
ve B book F roe. Actual search Free,
VENTRILOVOICE | 5 s e B!
wrrisie
asmallnstrament which | T rrater b
R PATENTS
tllknn ‘:E
lnlh'urlmnl 55 "j we obtain, nre making fortunes. Write to.!:y l‘w our Tree books.
f?'m’ triloqgilam D SWIFT & CO., .‘JI Tth St., . D C.
Ciomeiioaailh 5 etk NVEN o DoNoISlwl‘ﬁe.
| oeseix uﬂ.‘u’f_ .
IcAG Gt full money valpse. RELIAB BookFru. ribe
R.S.&A.B.Lacey, 625 Barrister Bidg..Washington,D.C.

Missing — Roberta Hoyt!

Continued from page 9

and under the circumstances I could not
wonder. But the situation struck me as
the queerest ever,

Tal's house being a little north of my
hotel, we dropped him first. Judging by
Dr. Rice's cordial good night, they had
hit it off pretty well, and it was that, I
reckon, that made him turn round and
offer his hand to me when I got up to
climb out at the Cecil.

I took the doetor's hand. My coat
collar was turned up and my hat pulled
down as far as possible, but when Fate
starts out to turn a trick nothing stops
her. The instant I met those near-
sighted eyes through the thick lenses of
the big shell spectacles, I knew they had
recognized me. I felt an inveluntary
twiteh of fat fingers; then our hands fell
apart and I got out.

“Thanks ever so much. Good night,"
I said. They repeated the good night,
and that was all.

“Well,” said 1 to myself.
what?"

“And now

I AWOKE about ten o'cloek, and at once

had the morning papers sent up. The
date on the first struck my eye and
brought a slight shoek of surprise:
“Thursday, Oectober 31." Only Thurs-
day! And all this had happened since
Tuesday afternoon, less than two days

0,

The first thought that had flashed into
my mind that morning was that Dr. Rice
had recognized me. What was I to do
about it? Of course, I could deny every-
thing; but where was all my lying to end?

Tal found me in the restaurant at
breakfast.

“What in blazes made you double-
cross me last night?” he demanded.

“Oh, go to the devil!” I snapped.

If I had to go on lying right and left,
there was one thing sure—it was not go-
ing to he to Talbot S8ands. He could ask
questions till he was blue in the face.

He chuckled. “Never took you for
such a slushy boob, Dick. Wanted to
rescue the beautiful lady, eh? Well, I
only hope she'll be grateful.”

He grinned, sat down, and reached for
my cigarettes.

“Well, we're back to where we started,”
he observed cheerfully.

“Thinking of starting again?”
quired.

“T am not. If a girl doesn’t want to be
found, why find her? I'll bet Miss Bob-
bie Hoyt is satisfied with her present
whereabouts or she wouldn't be there.
Dr. Rice says you ean gamble on it.”

“He's sore because she turned down
Farnham."”

“I guess that's right. Anyhow, he'd
like mighty well to spot that guy she's
with. Funny, that they ean't even make
a guess, considering how well Farnham
knew her. She can't have eloped with a
total stranger.”

“T don't see why you take it for granted
that she has eloped at all."

“What else would a girl run away for?
Oh, she's married, or will be within the
next week. Think she's likely to over-
look the fact that if she is not a Mrs.
when the clock strikes twelve on the night
of November seventh, she'll be a pauper?”

“Does Farnham think she’s married?”

“Don’t know. The doector does, Oh,
by the way, he called me up this morning
—got me out of bed before nine—to ask
your name. Said you look a good deal
like a man he used to know. Said he no-
ticed the resemblance last night, but
couldn't place it till this morning. Wanted
to know where you're from, how long
you've been in town, what's vour business
wre, and a million other things.” Tal
paused to laugh., “He even asked if
you'd ever met Miss Hoyt. I said if you
had you didn’t know it.”

“That's true,” I put in—and heaven
knows it was.

“We talked about the case a little, and
he wanted to know what you thought
about it. I said you weren't much inter-

I in-

ested and had only gone with me the other
night to be obliging. Then he wondered,
of course, why you had warned Farnham
if you were not interested, and I told him
it was because you didn't think the affair
at Riverton had anything to do with
Miss Hoyt—that you'd always said so.”

“Queer that he should ask my opinion
—don’t you think so?" I ventured through
a screen of cigarette smoke.

“No. He's so hipped on the subject,
he'd ask the opinion of a lamp-post,” w
the unflattering response., “You'll prob-
ably hear from him to-day about the
friend vou look like.”

But at eight o'clock that evening I had
not yet heard from Dr; Rice—that s,
directly. Indirectly, 1 thought 1. had
heard several times, At any rate, some-
body was spying on me.

To begin with, right after breakfast and
after Tal's departure, one of the hotel
clerks volunteered the information that
a man had inquired if 1 was still stopping
there, and, being answered in the affirma-
tive, had said that was all he wanted to
know and had gone away. The clerk's
deseription of the man suggested no one
I knew, and I was naturally puzzled,

A little later 1 got a real jolt from the
telephone operator at the Cecil in the
shape of news that some unknown man
had tried to pump her about me.

“He wanted to know if you got many '
ealls from ladies, and I told him there's
three or four keeps your wire busy all
day.”

She gigeled, and, having yet to receive
my first call of the kind, 1 grinned back
and admitted that the joke was on.me.

“Oh, he fell for it all right,” she as-
sured me seriously. “I'm onto my job,
You'll never catch me giving a friend
away.”

I questioned her as to the inquirer's
looks, and finally concluded that, who-
ever he might be, he was certainly not
Farnham, Dr. Rice, or Mulrooney,
Doubtless it was some detective hired by
Rice, though his methods seemed crude
for a professional.

I went up to my room, and happened to
want something in my portfolio. And
the instant I opened the portfolio I knew
some one had been through it. Nothing
was missing, but things were out of
order.

Looking about the room for other signs
of trespassing, I found none. In the
closet, like a “skeleton,” hung the one bit
of evidence against me—my blue serge
suit and black hat.

IVING up the puzzle at last, I started

out, and stopped as usual to leave my
key with the floor clerk. “Mame” was
in her place, and near her the “turrible
Jimmy.” Their voices, loud and lively,
reached me as I stepped into the hall;
but the instant I hove into sight a hush
fell upon them.

“Mail for you, Mr. Terrill,” said the
girl, handing me three letters.

“Thanks; the train must have been
late,” 1 answered. You see, I had in-
quired several times for mail within the
preceding hour, as my Southern letters
usually came in on a certain train and I
knew almost to the minute when to expect
them.

“Yes—I guess so,” she mplied. and
something in the way she said it made me
glance sharply at her, then at the boy.
Both dropped their eyes.

A thought flashed to me. “My key!”
I demanded, and with it went back to my
room. There it took me just two minutes
to convinee myself that all three of my
letters had been opened. That was uhv
the train had been late! The hotel must
be behind the man who was watching me.

Desirous of making sure of this, I went
straight to the telephone operator with
whom I had talked in the morning. She
greeted me with a frightened, wavering
smile, and as soon asg I got near enough
whispered hurriedly: “Go into a booth,
I got something to tell you.”



